Peto oaly ecut Trom ‘bo plag lnte
bis palm, and rolled the toMaceo smnll
far his gorn<ob plpe. - Wis  winter
vorvitude wen ended, and bo was maw
ler, the gargador bolpre whom all
men bow fn the dresd northlands
Mother went off content 1o carry hor
own water, and Pete, with somasthing
of & flourish, lighted his pipe.

“alothor!™ Pote let ont a sharp eal),
anc forgetting her busipeas, mother
came guite humbly, as thoukh o hesl
“Yeu, Pote?™

He polnted with his pipe at a dis
tant horseman rounding the flank of
the hill,

“Brooke?™ she whispered, both
guaried rhoumatie hands clutehed at
her heart.

“t recken” sald Pote
"“Thinks he's a circus
sorrel’s clattering a loose near-hind
thoe, and her wouth just bYleeding as
he saws with that spude bit. He's a
sure polecat. Trota down hill, too, and
sulfers in hie tal)l. Incompetecnt, moth
er. Look at bla feet, He's bad s2 a
wtales salmon, rotten to the bLones.
Foon drinking, too.”

Brooke drew up and dimmounted,
lonving his reln on the horse's neck,
instead of dropplug it te the ground.
When DBrooke moved to slt on an
aparejo Pete ordersd him to one of
the kitchen boxes, "Not Polt Lissolf
may sit on my riggings,” sald the old
gEray cargador.

“1 thought,” sald Brooke gquite kind-
Iy, “thot this harpess was mine.”

“A  half-interest,” sald mother,
“sare-ly.”

“I fear,” suld Drooke, “you sort of
misundorstood. Old Taylor did aay
something about your usefulness as @
working partner, and, of course, If we
hadn't canceled that preposterous cot
tract with whe Hudwon's Bay Company
there's do doub! jyour hnowledge o
the country up porth would have bees
worth paying for. 1t was, ag you say
damned awkward about his belny
blind ns & bat; in fact, T wan put U
quite a lot of Lrouble getting the agroe

cheerfully.
procession

ment witnessed However,” he pro
Guced a documient which  mothe
saatched, "it's all thern in black and
white, and thora's the old fool'n sig

nature—holds good In suy gourt o
law—proves that 've bought and palt
for the whole atak You needn®
claim | baven't a clear title—so yoi

peadn't stare at me as If 7°d forged th
signature. It's wirnlght goods, | tel
you.”

Mother reeled backward, while she
grabbed Pete's shoulders so that the

nxreement futtered to Brooke's feet
Bhe steadied hersellf, then with
husky croak, "You made Bolt algr
that—blind, dylog, so he dunno what’
on the paper.”™

*Can you prove that?" aske
Brooke Indulgeutly, as though
spoke to children. “1f you suy things

Nice that, it's eriminal libel, and you'rs
both liable to the Bkookum House
Howeavar,” he shrugged his shouldera
gnd put the agrevment sway, 1 don’
want 10 be hard on you, Pete"”

“Mister Mathson,” mother hilased o
him,

Pete, with a whispered word U
molher, rose from his bench, and with
out appearing to wee Mr. Brooke
walked past him ascross the sunlll
yard, and on slowly up the great Jife
fng curve of the road to Hundred Mil
House,

The sun was settiog behind hio
when Pote rested ot lnst upon the
snowelad summit, and dusk lay It
lukes of shadow far below him. Al
the Hundred he found the lamps
nlight, and, as usoal, Riily offered hiln
n drink. *1 nin't drinking.” sald Pots
husklly, as he lurched past the ba
into the dininghall, and on to the it
tie room on the right whare Captaic
Tuylor Iay.

“Holt!™ he whispered. )

“That you, Pote? Bit down,” sald
the boss cheorily, “How's the elalm

Peta? Oetting coarse gold, eh**
Yold? Say, Dott, what's the mat
ter, old fellow?™
“Matter? Why, nothing, Pete,” the

blind eyea shone keenly; “of course ['n
pot nearly to bedrock yet, and as
what 1 owe you've Jolly well got tc
wnit, How's old Calamity? 1 gol
Lost Croek Jim to work at lust"”

Was the boss dreaming of old times:
on Lightning Creek?

“Watty's In the mall” said Bolt,

Watty had been dead thesé Lhirty
YHure, .

Then Pote sat down on the bmhldr
and the two miners prattled about the
new flume, and the price of flour in
camp now overgrown with jungle,

A word to Bllly would have been
enough to get the aparejos to a place
of sufety, pending the sottlament ol
Peie's Just clalm as partner. Fut the
cargador knew well that death hod
come to tuke the one man he loved

is was no time for sardid business

jsturbing Bolt Taylor's panco. It was
Iurllnr‘o g0 quletly.
. s & & & ® 4

The sky was full of sturs as Pete
went homewnrd. The stars were Vi
and round; the forest in.an ecslasy
kept vigil all alert, oll wilent, and the
little streams of the thaw were saying
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of the Inter hsre e man was ot

peace. it (4 wol a0 very much to
eargador: btul U s 0 very big thing
ndced o be we Migh.  Tha trees Xopt |
viglh, the ') «trenmn srooned aleepy |
ptayers, he ftarn I plory huinbly
served oo lamps, and the man mada |
no ory in big gnin,. Pur down In the |
valley be =iy & rod (lama rise

- - - - v - . - .
Mother paw Wrogke rid off to In
spoct his Star mitles in thaelr pastury
far away ?ntn the Frae ‘anon. Skl
blacked tHe Bl v th $uslice 1 ]
whool ‘Lo Tedding ' enwity, net the
furtnitdve 'to tighte ap (hdoph # wor

balng punieked. (hea et of the deiy
ficor brocding, “Wle tiligbht dovper

x|

1

Al

| Discoverad the Old Cargsdor Crouch
ad Down Agalnst the Trunk

od over u world of treachiory, Brodia
wae & thief, the Iyiar boes had uvsed
Pete and thrown Blm awsny b
drz. And Peto wisg an old fool whe
woula forgive

She had dreaded the )onsls semme
when she was left with only sauirreh
for company Mow Pote would i}
“settin' " around, rulned, snd out o
work, the man who had beesn used ane
thrown aside, the !langhing stook o

the teamsiers who =aw his ‘vrld!
brought low,

The frontier breeds flerce women!
with narrow senomous enmities to)
wnrd the foes of the house. Even |
Pete sullered, Hrooke should not pros

per, or the boss who had' felled he

man. Mofber dragged two five-galio:
cans af petrolewmn from the lean-to
&00 Slagger gig under thele (welght|
podred the off obar all, Ileq'u har |
pese.  Hrobily heavily.with her la |
bor, she ried loads of swampy hay |
and oordood intil  the . apamjot
were hut pert of @ bonfire. Then witt
n brand feom :in& stove  she s
the hay alight Fbuere should be oe
publlc shpue v break Pete's huar!.!

there shoyld
bho were cargador

Pete stood beside the nshes, search
Ing mother's tace with his slow brood
fng eyos. Her burning rage was gone |
and sho was afrald, for now she|

thought too late of all bix loving pride|
in the work, Lhe groatness of the|
thing which his knowledge and akil |
had made. That she had burned |
Understanding how love had made
this blunder, Pete sald no word. He
only lknew that Helt had pald him!
seven hundred dollars cash und kind
which must be returned. In silencs
he turned away, and ones more faced
the terrible hill which led to the Hun
dred Mila House. |
- - - - - L] - L . LE

The spriug waa in my blood, and |
could not slepp, Can any creature
eleap when the Epfing’s swoet rvﬂﬂﬂlll
nir ealls to pll naturd? RKven the Mt
tle birds .wure coming back to tho|
north, for now and again as 1 strollod
along the road | 'would hear a slespy |
twitter, “Isn't 4t dawn yet?™ “Not|
yet, have anothgr nap”  So 1 came tc
the brow of the great Lill wbence )|
ghould see the dawn.

I was turning biaok refreshod towarnd '
my duty, when | beard something
moan. The sound eame from under
neath a pine tree, the one at the very
top of the Joug cllmb which Pete hud |
blazed with his mseription, ' “Ool |
thar! With my heact in my mouth )
went to find opt what was the matter,
and wo diseovered tho old - cargadot
| crouched down agminst the trynk.

“Peie 1 asked In & very shaky
\'oite “what o éarth’s’ ﬂ.‘.. m?’ !

| - "Dying, mumt f
| "But it's teo damp Inn. w
you'll eateh your m#ﬁ'

“That would never do. m&
how's Bolt?

“Oh, evér so mu.ph

“Can't do it sold Pota, ‘"3:«! cm

first he'd ‘have the jolu
&“‘ﬂﬁ

“Wouldn't you ke,
for. um.“ “he ll;!blw ".Ipu Il'.o n‘
mﬂ

w pack-traln unlesr

Pote stugpered to

| Bo he . took my : hﬂﬂ
hlm’ along the, mu y i
“Bhe  burped. mumu"*- )
said. - |
+ U Mothor?™

| sult,

| ha rods down right Into the

‘u»mper. pulled his gun

...—»-‘..__...

--f-a frooke camo (napscting 'thoh
riegligs, so mnthar burned e.u'l
“Won't that bo rathot swkdded ™"
“Some. You mes, mitm, Foit gl
me fonr hundred and five dolines o
®0 1 come to return him the moper”
I didn't giite understand, “Yon sre |
Pete,” 1 suggested, “you- acd Heonke
arn the owners, Dou't yow ows half|
to yoursalf and half to'Vesoka ™
“Wall, It that'e so; PV pay ' miygall |
and owe the rest o Mroske. !Iw t

| he clalwae the wholo Ster alaje’

“in that cage you rwa (K shéle &
the maney to Brooks.

“T don't mind owing Nrogie M tﬁ"t
felt so mufh hetter thg he
to walk without 'hn"r pr
on to luspeet mulen 1w r.ir- LY
he'll get on with thaom woles™

As it huppened, JTeesg wnm nn llp‘!"

witness to Mr, thockion  Sompaetio
of the Star muoloy Al iy pestyee B
low his ranch. Maore 1 Wanarradfers

“The tronble for thes
was that they
dess, Thelr beVl mare Vrog avght €
have boen old anoagh 1o Enes m-.v,ﬂl
but st tha ago of twanty tgrep, W
gray batr and bald sithorr  ahe i
ptill female

*She and her maley had lwen graz
Ing marbo half & oile shop my »

o poor mile

atallion, young .I‘bllbnmm nanpene |

along with Bié Hapént of, tweniy fivs
mares, smelling dowr wind fyr
drink. The maren looked po wpug and
grisefat they eonld poapcely wodsdl
but Jehoshaphpl “#8k (M1t of sintn
pride, waltafog BIEH stop at the aigh
of Prue,

“You shoald M“ 'H" Prue play
ing up innocent modesty iu front of

Johoshaphut, pretending whe wae n'l
| there, making helleve nha was loo end |

den, didn't approve of the gentloman
flnttering his yauily with all sorte o
airs apd graces. I'rag parnded hor
self along In front of the hurew

| apito the married mares, and all he

mules came worshiping along In pur
Thove mmhtes gave the muoleq the
biggest kicking You ever saw in jow
e,

“There was ms Iving on Faca ook
ltke a little boy at a circus, and (hors
was the perforinance proceedine w
joyful that 1 never saw Brooke npt!
bl ety
of the fun. Jehoshaphatl gul vad nu
went from Drooke,
the pasture. Prue charcd
phat, the mules chased Prue, ihe
em bit and kicked at
Prooke galloped deliriops fo alt dliee
tions, and I laughed uptil 1 oonls
hardly hold down the rocks

“Of course, If Brooke hadn't hees
a maere mistake on earth, e woul
have herded gently to tha npoares
corfil, and eut the two outlits spari
Put Brooke procecded to Yomg bl

Juhon!

hisr

wrelchied sorrel belilud n tree, and h

drive. He missed the atalllon, T
shot Pruo thromgh tho beart
“There wus nothing after thal te

keep tho sixty Star mules toge
Soma went up the canon, sore down
# fow even swam the Fraser, Bnt M

heft of them climbed tho big cliffe an |

vanished into the foreat

“1 rockon Pete and his arioerer
could collect those mules and bsesl
them to loviog & new madrine. Bo
with Hrooke na cargador, the grod
Star Pack-train's numbéred with B¢
past, and Matheon's pariocraily %
scarco worth arguing. ]

"1 was sty he Oue muale|
lont, and In my 5'of Ninkdd Brooki
abont ondéLhind «milg n hin Wa)

home afoo!
GHﬂ.F’I‘l‘P Y.
The Blaik ight
Kor's Ndrrative

1, Doultoun - Wem ;s
mander R N, ratiregd being of sppnd
mind In o dylug bods, do hereby mak(
wiy last will wnd testament

“And do nprmlm thv lady kuown m
Madame  Scdtson my  sole executres
and trustes of all property ‘which |
may dio. possesmed of

“To pay my Just debts, and to ad
minister the ‘remuinder on hehalf @
my grandson, James Twylor.

“Until at his coming of uu bc hul
recelve the whole “setale, ;a
n?.

“Bave ouly that I baqueath to Mad
ame Hcolson my word und- the Vie
toria Crosp; '

“Aud with regard (6 buriel, it is ms
will that no mwoney whatever shall by

Taylor, Com

spent, but that my body, wrapped in
the flag by right of-her qu
misslon, shall be gons
earth by my nelghbors; lhtt
of mine shall be sllowed ‘to's
covered entehingscold, or &
seemly black clothing at thn
of the resurrection, or, to

g albye |
wWirA Rﬂﬂl \

follownd a 'Sl ol

chiaging him srouny|
wl “Are

evershods, |

jumped b

thor |

T -

S SRS Py &
1:" A T hien aur pationt wan
| et pnlalio v Ve yaothinm “hlme
ARIRaIt e dittes markel o) Il}
ot I TEich ha Yought of At
e Mt afisd piary Wikt of ol
Wow: nln me non hosiah '.Iq. I‘ *
| deRt ne rpkipitn t6 ake his aif
‘“, j-lo dl.;.nl. hey Fan lwl‘,
A anbd the shyh] nay s
! I W A e an erpd o “
latalin, (sl b Nursa. Phnton's
ll wptoh halsw, when at 1o In thq

. e e — - ——

v

#ing T owew ho ChATEY COMS ¥éby)
g b Thw fen of my desr frienfl
| 0 Yohigar oMl but flinclésy, mw
an  hnanrthaly wadesty,

¢ e the wekt homr T owen bm

P el T taml sory icne, m\i-h

the sapin hind & mopt p.-n]f.r m

|t toake k nvay and Ughted candles,
i wan not tha lump, Sprapding ﬂ
| tivisn Josk upon the hed, I bolled

ok fhat room. For a tima T sat o
s dinine halt bl eould pot wtay
thare, Fven in the barroom 1 atll hae
v bt off somothing  intangitle,
1 asngn of baing walehed, a presentl
ment of evl]l coming swiflly nearer,
[L Closing the door which lsd Into the
| yonsa, | oopsned that which  gave
unony the yord, thea plated a fickoring
eandln on the counter, and my chali
In front of it-facing the darkness,
| In the presenes of the dend whick
makos thelr resting-places serane with
qulet beanty, lnstinet with tenderness
| toword all Niving hearts. That pres
ene had entered the good log house, ¢
homwe of homan warmth, of kindly
| enmfogt, mude holy, conrecrate, where
| peaple would hush their volces, con
| strained to reverence.

And In the gracious monotone ol
the rain, sompound of yolees jolned Iy
roqulem, 1 felt & soothing melancholy
beauty, knowing well how peace not
of i4ls world had gome Into the home
stead,

Dot outside that, beyond, In the
dread forest, a threati, a menaee filled
| the outer darkness. Fenr clutched st
my heart, a presontinent told me of
evll of instant danger. Then, 2»
| though the horror in the ulght moved
| other hearts as well as mine, the
Chloese cook came proplug his wa
through the dinirg-Waill and buebly
pemiched at the door, 1 let him It
and be erept to & stool In the ness
cornor. 1 whispered to him:
you frightened, 8am?
| *Ton pleuty” much ' Ha auarvesed
mo Sitened bad”

He laghted his plpe nud sepmed
'Il'h mwa, to e eared by humen com
| 'pany. Once only he twoved, and in

the gueercet waY camn with Lis lone
! yellow fNngers to touch ma thap timid
bitt reanniavd, erept back to ks gton
in the corner.

feon Norse Pablon joined ua,
halr In corlawrows, lnoking
| platn, péoviahy because she had
| poen galied at midoight. “What's ths
| matter ahe asked crossly, and foo
| mnue 1 pulled down the blinde
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Ahe

ahivsrad ne pho patacd ths opsn Mo,
te take o chalr bebind 1. She beg:

| m# to clowe the door, but the n wl t wat
warm, and begldes 1 dared ¢ T

ind Chinpm»ti each had o ,-;’..--, !
port, and & ®.1d I, feellng much bHe!
Jur Klterward.

An Your passed, the Chionman nod
'Hq:; ke thome ridicnlous mandaris
| J-m; with looge ' hosds, . the nurss
| palidd mluut the gloom, ataring unil
| she got op joy perves, 1 always die
| fked thgt womsn with hor precise
routige and large fat feet,

l Fur off } beard the thud of a gun

lhﬂ.’l]wl‘: thiree ghots all together, nnd

stermard & Ofth. The ovil in the

Iﬂ‘hl was goming nearer, and 1 sald

gulell' “It 1 wore reaily (rightened

| 1 M glosy that door. I'm balf o
coward.”

} Tha twm Yilsmeel! had strung his Vie

torla gpop & riband wWhich 1
wore nbou tny néck. Could 1 wear

oross and set an example of cow:
ardice 1o these poor crestures who
erguchod ln the corpers of the room?
to show, fear @ a privilege of the un
dephrnd, Tt ] did loog for Jesse.

Througk the murmurs of the nearer
| taln, 1 felt a'throbid the ground, then
| heard & gound grow, of a horse gal
logipg. | swift soft rliythm, now
lhud, nuw ven' alnt, then very near
nlnel azninst the ]umu thundered
acrons the hridge, uplllhod through
the dooged yard, and cpabed abruptly.

Billy had comao vom (he Falls,
he was mtablipg his tpan, he was cross:
ing the yard in haste, his spurs clank-
ed at un ¢nm~owp and, drending hils
nows, @ suddun plulc soikpd me. 1
flad bohind the bar. |

Hp entered, astream with rain, shad-
(ng KHls eyes ngalost the candlelight;
then as ‘T moved he called out, &8

I warg at a distance, begglng
me for brandy, | His face was haggard,
his hand as he drank was covered
with dried hdod, be 'slammed the
glass on the eoubter o that It broke.

“You hesrd the shots?” he sald.

“At Bpile House?™ l whispered,

He nodded.

“You were thero?” 1 ask:

“Hulf & mile beyond. hen 1 got
thers It was a)l durk. Looked in
through the end window, but the rain
got down my meck, so I went round.
The front door was standing open. |
listened a while.. No need to get shot
myself. . Thought - the ' piace  was

aliot. Then I heard groans,

k @ buveh of mitches then,
ramul the hall lamp, and got it alight.
Wished I'd got a gun, but thers wasn't
nothing handy except the poker, so 1
took that snd the Mght—just followad
the groans. He was lying on the bar
reom floor.” ,

“Brooke "

““Yea.  Bhot through ‘the throat,
blood 'spurting down ' the side of his
| néck, making a big pool n . the olk
cloth, You know the thing you make
with a wtick and n sonrf to twist up?
A tournfquet, yes. Well] it chokpd the

swine, so 1 quit. llawhllmﬂlm

thing about my thumb 'hurting the
vﬂ%nlmmwmlm

by & o4
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e

e - P ! i 1

1 1:‘ _.;'Q.| iq.; .'\' | L ._E | ‘I'll‘,l
..-.,ulu-u.-m_.WJ-- e I

fear,

Il"ﬂ'ﬁ“lr

foolinge. Ones he muttered your
1 ndme, and then he was dead.”
“Brooke dead!™ |
“You, ho'd heon shooting Polly, too
1 traced her hlood tracks all the way|
to the frout door, Hello, what's thut11
I thought T heard—"

llutanodmdthmmmlrthlmu M.' e“‘

sound of the raln.

“1 suppose it's all right.” sald Billy,
“we'd better elose that door, though.”

Hut before he eould reach the door,
Nurse Panton oalled him away to her
corner, where she spoke In a whiaper
oo that 1 should mot henr, sending
him, perhaps, for hor cloak, Mean
while 1 came from behind the counter
to my former seat befors the open
doorway, whore 1 sat staring nto the|
darkness, unable to feol any more, but
Just bonumbed. Across my weariness
flickered the mournful sollloquy of a
poor barn-door fowl—"Yeaterday an
egx, tomorrow a feather duster!
What's the good of aoytin', why,
nothln'”

Then 1, too, hoard a sound in the
night, and becauss Billy and the nurse
wore muttering, 1 stood up with the!

fn the darkness. Blilly sald afterward
ho had moved quickly, to shut the
door, but I waved him back just as the

ihe blowd,
it work In every artery
capitlary

Many n rheumatio sufferer has been to
Iha drog store for & boitle of B 8 8 and
been handed something clalmed to ba
“Just as oiod™
and be given o mtone in sl in practice.
It you are troubled with rhoumitiom ih
any form bLe sure 10 dne &
e weonderful influence,

i 0. cul tivm of ponk-
candle-light behind me, trying to see ,,.,:'; L et o e gl B

"Up to that | !hm:glll he wias J!lll
| neting, plaging pathetio to toueh my

On Rheumatism

H!ﬂ!ﬂh

In 8. S. S, You Get a Twist on Rheumatism That Settles It.

them neutral and rfemntters thoss pecullag

furmations In the norve conterd that
cutise such mysiifying and often hlﬂ:llu‘
rhouwpatic paine

And best of all thia remarkn
I wolcome w the wenkest stomach
you have Arupped yourself until yous
pomach s uparly paralysed, you will be
astvnlshed to And thit B. B B gives Do
senation but gues right to work, This is
Decauso It s n pure vegelable Infusion, 19
takenn naturslly Inte your blood Just as
purs air i inhaled naterslly inte youe

Truly, to ash for Lread
hle nmur'

. & and note

through the intestines direcily into
In five minutes its Influence ls
viin and timy
Every membrane, every orgai

bot " of the Ywwly, 9ery smunotory Ilu:;ml;-l N fungs.,

shot rung out, | effect a fliter to #train the Blood of lm- . today, abd mak
The explosion blinded, ﬂt‘l.f!‘.!l&d purtdes.  The sihmalating propertion of 8, ‘u:'“: : b'z‘“. of 8 8. 8 ,

scemed even to seorch me, while the B B compel the akin, lver, bowels, kid .

mirror on the wall came crashing
down., Btunned, daxzied, horrifled, )
felt & dull rage at this attempted
murder, '

A sccond revolveraholt stirred my

ey,
of canting vut every irritating, every pain.
Intticting ntom
Irrigmtion all sccumulations in the Joinis,
coutes agld acoretiona to disclve, Feudars

You may depond upom 1t that the store
that sells you what you ask for is & good
lace to trade. Write to the Swirt
Hpevific Co, 24 Swilt Bidg, Atamia, Gey
fur thelr Book on heumaUsm,

—— -

bladdar o al) work 1o the one end

of puisom; 1t dinbodges by

-

halr, and I'm afrald then that 1 lost
my temper. 1 am not & figh-fug that 1
should stoop to fighting a creature
such as Polly, but | would have died
rather than let her see one trace of

Billy rushed past the firing to reach
the door und clous it, but 1 ordered him
to desist, then grasped the eandle and
hield It out to show a better light,

“Lower your lghts!" | shouted intc
dark, “you fired too high!™

A revalver crashod on the dooratep

Bane & Tarrant

General Contractors
Estimates and Sketches furnished free of charge to
Prospective Builders. Phone 485
BISBEE, ARIZONA

and low down within three feet of the
ground, 1 saw a dreadful face convuls

ed with roge, changing to fear, The
woman was sinkiug to her koees, she
buried hor face in- grimy, blood
smeared hands, and rocked to and fre
In awiul abandonmant of grief,

. The danger was gver now, the men.
nco of evil in the night had vanished.
1 folt nu Immense relief, with hands
wet, mouth parched, kuces shaking,
and great need of tears, | knew the
#traln had been beyond endurance, but
fow it was gone, although a velvet
darkness closing round me, biack night
swinging round e, siolvess—I must
pot falnt, when I had to fight, to keep
command, to set an examplea worthy/
of Jeana's wife. And there | was sl

ting In my chalr, with drops of sweat
forming and peuting on my forehead

Filly, groping on the floor at my feet,
Liad found and lighted the candle, and
wan holding the flame In the prlms of
Lis hands till it steadied and binzed

up clear, *“Buck up, mizsus,” he was
eaying. “Cheeroh, Don't let "em know
you swoomed. Grad on to the crose,
and make It proud of you.  That's
right. Laugh, mum! Laugh!
I'd half yer grit”

I bad come to myself and only Billy

knew, who was loyal. As the eandle
blazed up 1| saw the Chinamnn gib
bering like somy tocthloss
yoellow indla-rubber, but that nuree
still kept up her pllly screaming, un
til I ordered her to shit her moyth
which she did k sheer surprise,
Thers lay Polly prone ncross the
doorway on ber faco, recked with con
vilsive sobe, untll feeling, 1 suppose
the Inshing rain on her back, shy rose
on hands and knees like some forlorn
wild anlnml crawling to shelter, while

ninsk of !

bahind her stretéhoed a trall of wet
and Meod. 1 wlared untll lo shame ahe
sut wp, stlll for all the world like
an animal loat to human feeling, aod
to woman's dignity, until us she looked
at ma a wanshamad smile seemed
apologizo. Bhe sat back then agalnsi
the log wall, llpp, reluxed with weak
ness

"Nurses,” 1 callad, still with my gane
on  Polly, “tide woman s wounded
You are 4 nurse. You clalmsd to be
A nurpe” \

But Miss Punton sindulged in hys
terics, 8o 1 turned to Billy, "Run intc
the house, get the hip bath, warm
witor, bluukets, bandagen,”

'Aye, aye, mum,” le touched hin
forelock, and swinging the Chinaman
to his feat: “Come along, Sam,” he
grunted, and bustled him off on duty

Polly looked up, trusting me with
ber tawny bloodshot eyes, Her voles
wns a droary hoarseness, demanding
lguor, But with an open wound, to
quleken the heart's action might be
fatal, and Polly knew well Il was no
uso pleading. Instead of (hat ashe
pointed at the nuorse, and sald, “Send
that away.™

1 turned upon Nurse Panton who sat
forpaken and ostentstious in her cor
ner.  “0o," 1 sald, “and make hee!
tea”

sulfr,

1 took her by the shoulders, and
marched her out of the room, while
Polly grinned spproval. 1 came back
und asked where she was wounded
Shae pointed to the left hip, but I dared
not remove any clothing whichi might
bave caught pad senled the Now of
biood, A sols diet of alechol and
months of neglect had made her condl
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LOTS LOTS LOTS

Choice building lots for sale on Quality
Hill, Tombstone Canyon and Bakerville.

THESE LOTS ARE BARGAINS

List Your Property With Us for Quick Saies
Orders taken now for Fruit Trees and Rose Bushes.

Hogan & Seed

Fire Insurance

Upper Main St. Phone 10.

ves Moving And Hauling of all

Kinds Given Prompt Atten'ion

We have the facilities for doing all kinds of transfe:

work and guarantee satisfaction

Glenn McLaughlin

THE TRANSFER MAN

ACRES 15, ACRES
INVEST

In Phoenix and Salt River Valley. We have attractive
1,-acre tracts on car line; also acre tracts near State
Fair Grounds. On small monthly payments. Think
this over Mr. Miner. Also lots in the best sub-divisions,
Don’t miss this opportunity to save for a rainy day.

Call or phone me immediately.

Greene & Griffin

REAL ESTATE CO.

PHOENIX, ARIZONA
M. C. COOK

BIBBI'.E AGENT,
At the omm of 1.'W. Wallace,

PHONE 49

tlon such that | abirank from touching
her.

“So you're Kate she lny agalnst
the bottom log of the wall, head back,
eyes noarly shut, looking nlopg her
uone at me, “Carroty Kate."

Her own tawny halr, draggled, ‘and
huug In suakes, was streaked with
dirty gray,

To Be Coutlnued ‘1

John A. Campbell

Yuma Valley Farm Lands
UNDER GOVERNMENT IRRIGATION
GANDOLFO HOTEL BLDG. YUMA, ARIZ.
10 ACRES AND UP-—5 YEARS TO PAY

GET A YUMA VALLEY FARM—BE INDEPENDENT
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